


Why me? 5 laborer asks 



Startled Florida man 
wonders how he tripped 
into murder controversy 



By SUSAN THOMAS 

Staff Writer 

" v ORLANDO, Fla. — Nothing 
short of a lightning bolt could have 
shocked Frank Holt more than 
hearing that someone was blaming 
him for the murder ‘of the Rev. 
Martin. Luther King Jr. ... 

“WiihO What?**' he mumbled 

record, no kind of way, never did, 
here nor nowhere else. No, no, no. 
.1. 1 didn’t do it*’ . 

And now Holt, a tall and well- 
groomed man with short, snowy 
white hair, is tired but determined 
to do three things 

First, he wants his name cleared. 
Second, he wants to return to his 
normal life, the kind where a man 
can live simply and happily in vir- 
tual obscurity, known only to his 
family and friends. 

And third, this shy man with a 



“! didn’t do nothing. I ain’t got no s-ecord, no 
kind of way, never did, here nor nowhere 
else. No, no, no. ... I didn’t do it.” 

FRANK HOLT 



grandfatherly grin wants to know 
why his name got caught in the 
national spotlight 

“I just don't know,” he says, rub- 
bing his weary eyes.. ' . , v - - 

Frank Holt — no middle name 
— was bom Aug. 4, 1931, in the 
rural delta farmlands of Darling, 

and his mother tended him and his 
two sisters and brother. y • • - • * 

As a teen-ager. Holt , says, he; 
spent his days hunting, fishing and 
attending high school until he de- 
cided to quit in the Uth grade and 
say goodbye to his family’s farm 
life. He set out for the bright lights 
of bigger cities. 

In 1956, Holt said, he made his 
way to Titusville on Florida's Atlan- 
tic coast, where he fell for the 
eternal warm weather. Although 
he made stops in New York and 
other spots along the East Coast, 



Holt has spent most of his life in 
central Florida — except for the 
two years he made his way to West 
Tennessee. -• . 

From 1967 to 1969, Holt says, he ; 
lived in a boarding house in Mem- 
phis, working' as a packer at MJL _■ 
Carter Produce Co. V - 

uavrng a ucei wxui uis uuuuxca wmi 

his memories of the brutal assassi-. 
nation of King..V , sjy*- 

Holt says;he\ieft Memphis in •' 
1969 and headed back to Florida, 
where he has lived full time, only 
returning to Mississippi several 
times through the years to visit his 
family and friends. 

Until he heard the accusation 
against him Friday night. Holt said, 
his life has been a good one, work- 
ing by day as a laborer in the 
Orlando area and spending his 
nights at the Salvation Army shel- 
ter or Orlando Union Rescue Mis- 
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sion, where -employees describe 
him as “friendly, quiet, honest and 
a gentleman.” 

That is the life Holt says he en- 
joys. And it is the life Holt wants 
back. 

“This has been something,” he 
adds, still shaking his head slowly 
in stunned dismay over this mo- 
ment of unwanted limelight 

“But I’m gonna make it . . . least, 
I hope so.” B 
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Frank Holt of Orlando, Fla., now has three goals: to clear his 
name, get back to his old life and find out how he got entangled 
in talk of an assassination plot. 







